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King Nothing 


Not sure what | just wrote. It\'s probably not what you had in mind, but here you go anyway: a tiny bit of 


crack! 


None of them knew where the plastic crown suddenly perched on James's head came from, but there it was, 


tilting to the side. He sat down, legs wide apart, and extended his arm. 
"You may kiss the royal fucking rings.’ 

They stared. 

James wiggled his fingers. 


Then Kirk said, "Isn't Lars your queen?" 


"What the fuck does that mean, uh?" 
"You can't be his servant. You guys sleep in the same bed and--" 


"FINE. Fine. You're the queen," James said, and his eyes went from Lars who did seem a little proud to Jason 
and his open mouth. "What?" 


"[.can we rehearse now?" 

"You can rehearse bringing me royal food." 

Jason glanced at the leftover tacos from earlier rehearsals. "That's royal food?" 
"If lim the queen, where's my fucking crown?" 

James made a face. "Maybe Kirk would be a better queen” 

"Okay!" 


Lars glared as Kirk went to stand next to James, then followed. "Fuck that." He stood on the other side, and set 


the crown straighter on James's head. "I was fucking queen first." 
In front of them, Jason rubbed his tired eyes in defeat. 
"Ladies," James's voice said, "We can settle this." 


And the sound of a zipper going down opened Jason's eyes back up. 


